The Tragedy 

So much for that: the filent houres fteale on, 

A flakiedarkneflebreakes within the Eaft, 

In briefe/or fo the feafon bids vs be : 

Prepare thy battell early in thaimorning. 

And put thy fortune to the arbiterment 
Of bloody ftrokesand mortal! Haring vvarre, 

I as I may, that which I would I cannot, 

With belt aduantage will deceiue the time. 

And ayd thee in this doubtfull fhocke of armess 
But on thy fide I may not be too forward, 

Aeafl being feene thy tender brother George^ 

Be executed in his fathers fights 
Farewell, the leifure and the fearefull times 
Cuts off the ceremonious vowesof loue. 

And ample enterchange of fweet diicourfc. 

Which fo long hundred friend s fhonld dwell vpon 
God giue leifure of theferights of loue, ' 

Once more adiew, be valiant and lpeedwell. 

Rich fiood Lords condufthimto hisregiment; 

He flriue with troubled thoughts to take a nap 
Leaft leaden Humber peiie me downe to morrow : 

Whenl fhould mount with wings of vi&ory: 

Once more goodnight kind Lords,and Gentlemen* Extrn 
O thou whole captaine I account my felfe a 
Looke on my force with thy gracious eyes: 

Put in there hands thy brufing Irons of wrath. 

That they may crufh downe with heauy fall. 

The vfurping helmet of cur aduerfaries. 

Make vs thy miniflers of chafiicement : - 
That we may praife thee in the victory. 

To thee I doe commend my watchful! foule. 

Ere I let fall the windows of mine eyes. 

Sleeping and waking,,oh defend me Hill, 

Enter the ghoft of Prince Edward, ferine to Henry the 6, 
Ghost toK-Ric. Let me lit heauy on thy foule tomorrow, 
Thinke how thou Habfl me in my prime of youth 
At Tewkesbury : difpaire and dye* 

Todiieh. Be-chearei'ull Richmond fox the wronged follies 





and die. 


fhame and death, 
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Enter the Ghoft of Clarence* yip 
r ho ft. Lot me fit heauy on thy foule to morrow, 
t /hat was walht to death with fulfome Wine, 

Poore Clarence by thy guile betray 4 to death s 
To morrow in the .battell tknkeonme , „ 

Andfall thy edgeleffe fword,defpaire and die., 

Jo Rich. Thou otfTpringofthe nou.fe ot J^ancaft 
The wronged heires of T or h do pray 
Good Anlels guard fiy^ttell^aW 
Enter the Ghoft of Hitters fir an ? 

Rin. Let me fir heauy on thy foule to m^.,, 

Rivers that died at P«wfr ft,defpaire and dye. 

Gray .’Thinke vpon Gray, and let thy foukdilpaire. 

Vaugh. Thinke vpon V mghan^nd With guilty fears 
Let fall thy launce,defpaire and die, . , . - 

All to Rich . Awake and thinke our wrongs m Rtchardsbo - 

Will conquer him>a wake and win 
— Enterthe GhoftofL.H 

Chop Bloody and guilty, guild' 

And in a bloody battell end. thy 
Thinke on Lord Hastings difpair 
To Rich.0fi iet vntroubled foule,awaK.e,a' 

Arme, fight and conquer for, fairs England s 
Enter the ghoft of 
ghoft. Dreame on, thy coufins 
Let vs be layd within thy bolotw 
And Weigh thee downe to ruine 

Thy Nephews foules bid thee difpaire ana aie. _ 

To Ri.Simo Richmond fleepe in peace, and wake lmoy* 

L 3 Good 




260 270 



280 290 300 





